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Music by A.C. Farnham. 
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32.Verse. 

Oh! wander where so eer we may, I marvel if on earth there is 

There is one spot we claim , A heart sodeeply stained , 

One spot engraved onevery heart , That throbs not deep,whench ildhood$hoine 
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A place more precious tothesoul , Home glauceson the wandrers mind , * 
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